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Ifheauen be pleas’d that you muft v feme ill, 

Why then you muft* Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Thcfe eyes* chat rttucr did, nor neuerfliall 
So much as frownc on you. 

Hub*. I haue fworne to do it: ' 

And with hot Irons muft I burne them our* 

At * Ah, none but in this Iron Age,would doit t 
The I con of it fclfe, though heaie red bot s 
Approaching ncere thcfe eyes, would drinke my tcares* 
And quench this fierie indignation, 

Euen in the matter of mine innocence: 

.Nay , after chat, confume away in ruft s 
But for containing fire to harrnc mine eye: 

Arc you more ftubbornc hard, then hammer’d Iron? 
And if an Angell fhould haue come to me. 

And told me Hubert fhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not haue belceuM him : no tongue but Huberts . 
Hub. Come forth; Do as I bid you do* 

Art . O fane me Hubert > faue me : my eyes are out 
Euen with the fierce lookes ofthefe bloody men* 

Hub. Giuemethe Iron I fay ? andbindc himhccre. 
Art. Alai, whai needeyoube foboiftrous rough? 

I will not ftrugglc, I will [land ftone ftill: 

For heauen fake Hubert let me not be bound: 

Nay heare me Hubert, d riuc thcfe men away s 
And I will fit as quiet as a Lambe, 

I will not ftirre 3 nor winch, nor fpeake a word, 
Norlookc vponthe Ironangerly: 

Thruft but thcfe men away^ and lie forgiueyou* 
Whateuer torment you do put me too. 

Hub. Go (land within: let me alone with him* 

Exec. 1 am beft pleas'd tobcfromfuch adeede* 

Art * Alas* I then haue chid away my friend, 
Hehathafternelooke, but a gentle heart: 

Let him comcbacke, that his companion may 
Giue life to yours* 

Hub, Come (Boy) prepare your felfe. 

Art* Is there no remedie i 
Hub. None, but to lofe your eyes, 

Art , O heauen: that there were but a moth in yours, 
A grame, a daft,a gnat, a wanderinghaire. 

Any annoyance in that precious fenfe : 

Then feeling what {mail things arc hoyftcrous thcre^ 
Your vilde intent muft needs feeme horrible. 

Hub* 1$ this your promife? Go too^hold your toong 
Art* Hubert *the vtterancc of a brace of tongues, 
Muft needes want pleading for a paire ofeyes : 

Let me not hold my tongue : let me not Hubert > 

Or Hubert , if you will cut out my tongue, 

So Imaykeepeminceyes, Ofpare mintcyes 5 
Though to no vfe, but ftill to looke on you* 

Loe, by my troth, the Inftrunrent is co!d,i 
And would not harmc me. 

Hub. lean heateit, Boy. 

Art m No, in good tooth : the fire is dead with griefc > 
Being create for comfort, to be vs*d 
In vndefended emeames i See elfe your fclfe. 

There is no malice in this burning cole, 

The breath of heauen, hath blowne his fpiritour. 

And fttew’d repentant afhes on his head* 

Hub* But with my breach f can reuiue it Boy, 

Art* And if you do, you will but make it bliifh, 

And glow with fhame of your proceedings, Hubert* 
Nay, it perchance will fparkle in your eyes: 

And, like a dogge that is compet'd to fight, 

Snatch at his Matter that doth tarre him ott* 
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All thing* that you fhould v fe to do mewrothT 
Deny their office i onely you do lacie 
That mercie, which fierce fire, and Iron extends 
Creatures of note for mercy, lacking vfcs, 1 

Hub. Wtil, fee to liue: I will not touch thine 
For all the Tteafurc that thine Vnckle owes 
Yet am I fworne, and I did purpofe, Boy, * 
With thi* fame very Iron, to burne them out. 

Aru O now you looke like Bubtn 
You were dilguis’d. 

Hub. Peace: no more, Adieu, 

Your Vnckle muft not know but you are dead, 
lie fill thcfe dogged Spies with falfe reports: * 
And, pretty childe,(leepe doubtleffe, andfecurc 
That Hubert for the wealt h of all the world,. ’ 
Will not offend thee. 

Art. O heauen! I thanke you Hubert, 

Hub. Silence, no more 5 go clofcly in wiihts ec 
Much danger do I vndergo for thee, ^ 


AH this whii e 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter John, Pcmbroke^Salhbury, and ether,Lnitt 
hkn. He ere once againe we fit; once aga'infUroivn'j 
And look’d vpon, 1 hope, with cheaicfull eyes. 
T’ejw.This once again (but that yourHighnespltjidi 

Was once fuperfluous: you were Crown’d before 

And that high Royalty was nere pluck’d off.- 
The faiths of men, nere flamed with rcuolt: 

Frcfh expectation troubled not the Land 
With any long’U-for-change, or better Srate, 

Sal. Therefore, to bepoflefs’d with doublep 
T0 guard a Title, that was rich before j 
To gilde refined Gold, to paint the Lilly; 

To throw aperfume on the Violet, 

To frrtooth the yce, or a ddc another hew 
Vnto the Raine-bow; or with Taper-light 
T o leekc the beauteous eye of heauen to garnith, 

Is waftefull, and ridiculous exccfle. 

Peru. But chat your RoyaUpleafure mull be done, 
Thi s a£te, is 3S an ancient tale new told, ... 

And, in the lafi repeating, troublefomc. 

Being vrged ar a t ime vnfeafoiiable* 

Sal. In this the Anticke, and well noiedface 
Of plaint old forme, is much disfigu red, 

And like a fhifted winde vnto a faile, 

It makes the courfe of thought* to fetch about, 
Startles, and frights conlidemion j 
Makes found opinion ficke, end trutfrfufpcfled, 

For putting on lb new a fafhion’d robe. 

Pem, When Workemen ftriue to do better thctiYftl, 
They do confound their skill in couecoufncflf, 

And oftentimes cxcufing of a faulr, 

Doth make the fault the worfc by th’excufe ; 

As patches fet vpon a litde breach, ; ; 

Difcredite more in hiding of the fault, 

Then did the fault before it was fo patch'd. 

Sat. To this effeft, beforeyou were new crown’d 
We breath’d our Councell: but it pleas’d your Highoos 
To ouer-beare it, and we are all well pleas’d, 

Since all, and euery part of what we would 
Doth make a ftand, at what your Highneflc wH- 


Some reafon* of this double Corronation 
’ ^'nnffeft vou with, and thinkethem ftrong„ 
SL,010« ftrong, then.lc.ffcr ismy fearc 
•ail indue yo fl with; Meane time, but aske 
viv t vou would haue reform’d, that is not well, 
y° u P crcciae> bow willingly 
flill both heare, and grant you your requefts. 

1 p Then I, a* crick hat am the tongue of thclc 

foSdthepurpolcsofailthcirhearts, 

fa mv i'elfe, and them: but cbierc of all 
1 ° ,r*fetv : for the which, my felfeand them 
JlULftftudiei1,heartily requed 
®v, jn f rail c[iifcment oftArtbar, whofe reftramtl 
n rh moot the murmuring lips ofdifcontent 
To brcakc inw thi* dangerous argument, 
ifwliac inrert you haue, in right you hold, 

VV’H then your feares, which (as they fay) attend 
TEic ueppes of wrong, fljouldmoueyou to mew vp 
Ybui tender kinfman, and to choakc his dsyes 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
T[ te rich. iduant age of good excrcife, 

Thai the times enemies may not haue this 
To grace occafions:let it be our fuite, 

That you haue bid vs aske his libertic, 

Which fer our goods, we do no further aske, . 

Then, whereupon our weale on you depending, 

C oun ’ts it your weale : he haue his liberty. 

En ter Hubert. 

John, Let it be fo : I do commit his youth 
Toyour dire&ion: Hubert, what newes with yon ? 

pim. This is the man fhould do the bloody deed: 

He (hew’d his warrant to a friend ofniine, 
jhe i mage of a wf eked hey nous faul c 
Liues in his eye: that clofc afped ofhis, 

Defliew the mood ©fa much troubled breft, 

And J do fearefuliy bcleeue ’tis done, 

What we fo fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the King doth come, and go 
Betweene his purpofe and his confciencc. 

Like Heralds’ewixt two dreadfuilbatrailesfet: 

Hispafsion is fo ripe, it needs muft bceake. 

Pm. And when it bre3kes,I feare will ifTue thence 
Thefoule corruption of a fweet childes dearh.- 
Ubn. We cannot hold mortalities ftrong hand. 

Good Lords, although my will to giue,is liuing. 

The fuite which you demand Is gone, and dead. 
ftudivs Arthur is deceas’d fd night. 

Stl. Indeed we fear’d his fickneffc was paft cure, 
few. Indeed we heard how neere his death he was, 
Beforethe ehildehimfelfe felt he was fickc : 

Ifiismuftbc anfwer’d either hcere, or hence. 

lob. Why do you bend fuch folemnebrowes on me? 
Thinkcyou 1 bcarecheSheeresbfdeftiny ? 
Hiudcommandcment on thepii'lfe of life? 

Sd . It is appaf ant foule-play, aud’tis fbame 
TfiatGrcacnefTe fhoiild fo groffely offer it; 

Sothfiiie it in yonr game, and fo farewell. 

Pem. Stay yet (Lord Salisbury) He go with thee. 

And fincle th’iiihcritancc of this poofe childe. 

His little kingdditie of a forced graiie. 

That blood which ow’d thebredth of all this lie. 

Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while i 
This muft not be thus borne, this will breakc out 
To all durforrowes^and ere long ! doubt. Exeunt 
lo. They burn in indignatidp': j r f epent: 

There is no Lire foundation fet on blood: 
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No certaine life atchieu’d by others death: 

A fearefull eye thou,haft. Where is that blood. 

That I haue feene inhabite in thofe cheekes i 
So foule a *klc, clecres not without a flormc, 

Poure downc thy weather: how goe* all in France ? 

Tdef. From France to England, neuei fuch a powre, 
For any forra jgne preparation* 

Was ieuied in the body of a land* 

The Copie ofyour fpet-de islearn'd by thcfiK 
For when you fhould be told they do prepare* 

The tydings comes* that they arc all arriu'cL 

fob. Oh where hath our Intelligence bindftinke? 
Where hath it fiept ? Where is my Mothers care ? 

That fuch an Army could be drawnc in France, 

And {henot hcareofk ? 

My Liege, her care 

Is ftopc with duft : the firft of April! di’de 
Your noble mother; and as I oeare f my Lord, 

The Lady C&uftmce to a frenzie dfde 

Three daycs before : but this from Rumors tongue 

I idcly heard : if true* or falfe J know not, 

Imn* Wltli-hold thy fpecd, dreadful] Occalidn : 

O make a league wjthme/till I haue pleas'd 
My difcomentedpeercs. What? Mother dead f' 

How wilddy then w^slkcs my filiate in France? 

Vndcr whole conduit came thofe powres of France* 
That thou for truth giu’ft out are landed heerc > 

7 tlcf, Wider the Dolphin. 

Enter lidflard and Peter of pemfret^ 
hh* Thou haft made me giddy 
With thcfe iUtydings iNov^ ? What fay e$ the world, 
To your proceedingsr Do not feeke to ftuffc 
My head with more ill newes: for it is fulL 

But if you bea-fcard to heare the worft* 

Then let the worft vn-heard 1 fell on your head* 

John, Scare with me Co fen* for I was ama^d 
Vnder the tide; but now I breath agairle 
Aloft the floodjand can giue audience 
To any tongue* fpeake n of what j twill* 

"Bafi. Howl haue fped among the Clergy linen* 

The fummes I haue cohered ftiall enpreffe; 

But as I traxiaiVd hither through the land* 

1 findt the people ftrangely tantafied, 

PofTeft with rumors* fall of idle dreames* 

Not knowing what they feare* but full of feare* 

And here’s a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ftreers of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeler: 

To who** he fung in rude harfti founding rimes. 

That ere the next Afcenfion day at noone 3 
Your Highnes ftould ddiuervp your Crowns 

John. Thou idle Dreamer^ wherefore didft thou fo? 
Pet * Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out fo* 
fobn, Hubert 7 away with him : imprifon him* 

And on that day at noonej whereon he fayes 
I (hall yeeld vp my Crpwne 3 let him be hang’d* : 

Deliuer him to fafety* and icturnej 
For I muft vie thee. O my gentleCofen, 

Heafft thou the newes abroad^ who are an iu J d ? 

Sa/?.Thc French (my L*rd) mens mouths arc ful of it: 
Befides I met Lord and Lord S&tkbwie 
With eyes as red as new enkindled fire. 

And others more, going to feeke the graue 
Of^frr^r, whom they fay is kill'd to nighty on your 
John* Gentle kinfman^go (fuggeftion. 

And thruft thy ftlfc into their Companves, 

h% l 
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